NOTES MADE BY G. ¢. ("LIMBBIE") YAN HEERDEN of "GOLDEN VALLEY", 
DISTRICT PARKASTAD, with regard to the Life History of his 
GREAT-GRANDFATHER , COMMANDANT GOTTLIEB CURISTIAAN VENTER, and his 
experiences during the KAFFIR WARS, as related to him by his 
GRANDMOTHER, KATHARINA BLIZABETH VAN HEERDEN, born VENTER, who was 
the eldest Child of G. C. VENTER. 
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GOTTLIEB VENTER: 

Born 3lset August, 1822; on "Rietpoort", about six miles fron 
TARKASTAD, Grew up on"Rygerspoort"Di strict CGradock. From here he 
bought "WU Laschutsbergy District Queenstown - now known as 
"Harnostershoelt". Married 1842 to Z2.M.H. Du Plessis, Mother of 
Katharina Elizabeth yen Heerden, born Venter, who was the eldest child. 
Successful in farming (Iivestock and general Agriculture), thorough 

in all work. 


SMUTSRIVIER_GRENS. 


Beeause farm "Harnostershoek" was on the borders of Kaffirlend, and 
because Kaffirs were great thieves, sola''Harnostershoek" and bought 
"Gunsteling", District Cradock. Because of stock increases, pought 
"Heuningicrans", District Tarkastad. Summers spent at "Gunsteling", ) 
Winters at "Heuningkrans" farming with sheep, cattle and goats prospered. 
At this stage he entered into partnership with brother FRANCOIS VENRER - 
farmed with stud sh@ep and horses.” Sheep and horses kept on brother's 
fom "Hauningklip", ‘District Queenstorn — no other livestock. 

Stud farming prospered; alse: started agricultural farming. 
Until 1850, Kaffir War, when all border families had to withdraw to 
Ieagers with their Stock. Stud ‘horses sold, put two stallions kept out. 
After 1850 War, bought a racing stallion from Sir H. Smith, and naned 


him"Sir Harry Smith? 


1646 still on Naunstelins" and prospering. First Wer in 
vhich he took part - three months in the field - returned safely. 
1850 War. Veldkornet ~- 2 years. "Gunsteling" sold during 
War. After Wor "Hartbeeshoek!! and "ondenck" sold — and far ; 
"Spruitfontein" boucht and the ferns "Suitsrivier" and Nye lverdien" 
(joining) (just river in petween). ‘"¥elverdien" formerly Xaffir 
territory given by Me Government to A. Te Js VENTER for services in 
the ficld, and purehesed fron him by COTTLINB YVEWEER. The three fams 


all joined - prapered in farming operations. First Wife died suc 


“Sprultftontein" (2y5 Re-married to a “iss Hattineh. She died 
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eighteen months later. Then re-narried to Miss’ Johanna Francina 
Hattingh. Soon after bought "Schaapkraal". Trekked from 
"Spruitfontein" to "Schaapkraal", District Tarkastad. Then bought 
"Middelkraal", District Tarkastad. Also portion of "Beesfontein", 
"Naaupoort", "Bekkersdam" and "Waaiplaas". 

"Schaapkraal" let, and he then moved to town (Tarkastad) pt 
disposed of some of his stock. - He then started to farm in a smell : 
way on the farm "Insthor" (tarkastaa), at least in so far as the 
sowing of the lands joining the town of Tarkastad was concemed. : 
A good Farmer to the end, Remained quietly at home during the War - 
(Boer War). 


When the 1850 Kaffir War broke out, my Father was living at 
"Hartebeestfontein", and his brother,with whom he was in partnenehia 
FRANCOIS VENTER - had to trek from "Heuningklip" with the stud horses 4 
"and sheep because that farm was too close to the Kaffirland Border, — " 
Soon after the farmers moved their families into small Laagers of from 4 
10 to 12 men, because of the danger of living in isolation, as the 
Kaffirs were burning, murdering, and pillaging along the Cape Border. — 
Herders with the flocks, both white and black, were being murdered. 

At "Hartebeestfontein" there was,at the start of the War,a small 

Laager of women and children, ‘and Seven man. My Father was the 
Veldkornet. Soon after he left for service with his Commando in 
Kaffirlond. My Unele, Francois remained at the Laager. - 

The Laager later moved to "Elandsfontein", as there was no 


longer any grazing for the stoek, where it remained for about two months 
The size of the Laager was at about this time inereased to = thirty 
wagons, though I cannot remember how many men were left with us. This 
became yecessary as the enemy was becoming more and more active. 

There could not have been many men with the Tanger as I reeull that the 


women had to drive the warons. 


The Laager was again moved from "Ele antontein to 
"Klaarfontein", and because: the whole of "Mostertshoek" was depopulated 
the Inaager was able to inerease its : Sine, os grazing was now plentiful, 
While we were at "Klasrfonte sin", the Kaffirs attacked the home of 
P, HATTINGH at " Hartebeesfontein, ond rated his beautiful homestesd 


1 
to the ground. 
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While still at "Ktaarfontein", my ‘Pather returned for ‘about 14 days, 
and my Unele Francois and some of the other men relieved my Father and 
his men in the Kommando. : 

On his return, my Father and some of his men decided to spend 
the night at the fara of "ou" HANS COETZEZ, which lay in the mouth of 
the Smitsrivierpoort. They off-seddiled a short distance from the house, 
but as it grew dark, thoy saw a light in the house. My Father's men 
surrounded the house, end at daylight the Kaffirs began shooting at then 
through the windows. That morning en Uncle of mine, BAREND DU PLESSIS, 
was shot dead. : 

The fight lasted all day, ond my Father's men were unable to get 
the Kaffirs out of the double-storey house. During the night the Kaffirs 
fled, as there were too few men to surround the house properly. F 
My Unele was buried at the scene of the fight, and my Father and his men 
returned to the Iaager at "Klaarfontein". 

‘The Laagey was moved to C. OPPERMAN's fam "Leeufontein", and my 
Father returned to duty with his Komando. 

By now the Laager comprised about 50 wagons, ‘and as grazing was 


plentiful, was able to stay longer. When the grazing eventually gave in, ~ 
the Imager moved to the farm of old Mr, GUS. (?) HATTINGH, at "Zeekoeignt™, 


and from there back o'Blendsfontein} yhere it stayed about two months. 

Patrols from the Laager accompanied the stock as they grazed over 
the three farms "Biesjekuile",. "Rietforitein", and "Blandsfontein". It 
was while we were here that ny Fathen returned for another short visit. 

By now the Laager was becoming too large, and ‘many families 
trekked to Cradock, Graaff Reinet, ond Middelburg Districts, and the 
reduced Inager was left with about twenty wagons, women, children and 
stock, with about 12 men to act as Guards. : 


One cold evening at sunset, my Mother left the house to fetch 
something, outside, and saw people running in behind the kraals at the 
back of the house. She at once told her Tather-in-law that the Kaffirs 
were taking np positions there — My Father was out on patrol with the 
flocks. My Grondfather sent messengers to call in the guards, and to 
call the women worlsing in the lends. he men who were available made 


ready for the attack. 


My Father had in the meantime suspected that all was not well, 
and hod returned home. He fired a shot in the direction of the enemy, 
and they returned his firee ‘here were about twenty Kaffirs. 

Both Father pnd ny Grandfather had lvely eccapes, in that bullets passed 


through their clothing but never touched them. 


The Kaffirs /secess 


“Als 


The Kaffirs then broke out some of the brushwood wall in the Kraal 
and started driving off the milk cows. My Father, a brave man, ran 


around the kraal, with a few of his men, and fired on the Kaffirs, Idlling 


four of then, but the rest of the Kaffirs made off with the cows. 


. 


Before daylight next day my Father and some of his men set 

out after the Kaffirs, and managed to retrieve the stolen stock. On the 
way they found two Kaffirs dead of wounds received in the previous day's 
fight. The cows were found in a blind valley wnder the Krantzes of the 
mountain in thick bush, and my Father with two men climbed the mountain 
and drove the eattle out. In the mountain my Father shot anotner 
Kaffir. ‘The Kaffirs had slaughtered one cow, but the rest were retrieved. 


After the fight, we stayed on for a while at "Flandsfontein", 
then returned to"Hartebeestfontein? There were only twelve men with 
the Laager and the young boys had to look after the stock. My Fether 
had four trustworthy coloureds who tended his herds. 


The Laager moved to"Hondenek" as the grazing was better for the : 


young lambs. On the first night at "Hondenek", the Kaffirs came and 
atole some shecp out of the krraal, which they drove to the mountains | 
nearby. The sheep were chased into a dasiklip where they were found 
by my Father and some of his men. They were not fired on by the Kaffirs. 
My Father's men fired a few shots into the dasklip but saw nothing. 
Theres tee: my Father left to rejoin the Kommondo. 


Things went well with the small Tanger, and we stayed some 

time at"Hondenel'! How long my Father was away with the Komnando I 
“cannot remenber.. But on his return, it was decided to rem ve to 
"Blandsfontein"; as there were so much stock, it was not possible to 
move them all in one day, so my Father and Uncle Francois remainet 
behind to follow on the next day. 


That evening at near sunset, he was sitting in the door of 
the house, mending a chair, when we heard the dors barking behind the 
prickly pears near the house. My Father told hin brother to take his 
gun. and vee what waq happening. My Uncle fired a shot in the 
direction of the prickly pears, and this was answered by a volley fron 
the Kaffirs. My Father took his gun and went to join my Uncle. The 
Kaffirs wore in a stone kraal, and my Unele was kneeling under the wall 
on the outside, reloading his gim, when a Kaffir poked his gun over the 


wall aud shot him through the shoulder, the bullet coming out at the 


hip. He mmaged to struggle back to the house, and ealled at the front 
door " Open the door,Sister, it is I your brother, and IT am wounded, 
My / 


seeesee” 


‘ 


- 5 - 

ee See a a | 
My Mother opened the door and got hini inside the house. ‘He was 
bleeding badly, and was vomiting blood. It was terrible, The wound 
was a gnping black hole as he had been shot at point blank range with 
an old "bobbejannbout", We heard my Father calling to his brother. 
My Father did not Imow of his favourite brother's serious wound, and 
continued to fire on the Kaffirs from the house. He was helped by 
one of his trusted coloureds, named Boezalk. The guns got so hot they 
could hardly be handled. My mother was loading the guns for the men. 


We could hear the Kaffirs calling ani shouting to each other, 
that there was only one man firing at them, and they should rush the 
house. - So it went on till about midnight. - It was a terrible night. 
The groans of the wounded man in the house, mingled with the screeching 
of the Kaffirs outside. 


At about one o'clock my Father heard them breaking the 
stone wall at the pack of the kraal to get the stock out. My Father 
was outside the house and about helf-way to the Kraal. - 

: My Father had a Kaffir herder, a Fingoe called Plakkie, 
whom my Mother had asked to go to "Blandsfontein" to get help. Plakkie, 
his wife, and daughter were then in the Kitchen where they had fled for 
safety. At first Plakkie refused to go for help, but later he was seen 
to be getting ready to go to"Elandsfontein! He left by the Kitchen door 
and disappeared in the dark, - 

My Father who was still firing at the Kaffirs in the kraal, 
saw one of them creeping up on him, and fired at him. It was not a good 
_ shot, merely wounding him in the leg. The Kaffir esme on at my Father, 
and the setvant Boezak hit him in the neck. with the butt of a gum, which 
confused the Kaffir, but did not stun him. As he fell the Kaffir 
grabbed my Father's legs, and brought him down, My Father end the Kaffir 
wrestled on the gzound, and as my Father could not use his gun, he called 
to my mother for a knife, - all the time the Koffir kept ealling the 
others on, telling them that he had caught my Father. Platkie's 
eughter brought my Father a table Imife, ond as he could not steb the 
Kaffir with this knife, he started to cut bis throat - the Kaffir's 
sereams were terrible end he thrashed abou: mrtil he was half- in and 


‘“half-out of the Kitehen door. Finally he was dead. 


The Kaffirs in the kraal then mode off with the cattle, a 
stallion of my Father's, and his favourite horse, which he used when 
on Konmando,. The next day we had nothing to ent, as everything had 
been stolen by the Kaffirs. My Pather said he hnd eclled to his 
brother, but as he had reeeived no reply, he wns sure he was dead. But 


my Unele was still alive. 


Booval feck esses 
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Roeziale moved the dead Kaffir fran the doorway to the Kitchen 
and when he turned him over, it was found that he was the trusted 


native servant Plakide (Plaatjie). 


Boezak was sent to"Elendsfontein", for help, which soon came, 
and my Father and his men set out after the marauders ( a Kaffir Chief 
ani his men who were intent on capturing "Ghoffana" ( My Father's Kaffir 
name). Around the house where the fight occurred were found eight dead — 
Kaffirs, and many more blood patches where wounded Kaffirs had fallen, 


and later been.carried away by their comrades. 


Once again the Kaffirs chased the stolen stock into a dasklip, 
this time on the farm "Kalbasfontein" where oll were recovered except for 
70 which the Kaffirs had slaughtered. The two horses were not recovered. 
Altogether they lost over 100 sheep in this raid. : 


When he got back from retrieving the stock, my Father's brother 
was still alive. He ws placed on a wagon, and taken to "Elandsfontein", 
where 10 days later hg died, Leaving a wife and two children in the care 
of my: Father. 

One of my Father's servants said to him - "Raas, the (bones ?) 
at the place of the fight are as many as the stones in this wall " 

He also said the Kaffins hated my Hoather for tis bravery on Kowmando, and 
because he had shot so many of them, The raid on my Father was made 
with the intent to capture him. The servent Plaatjie, while pretending 
to go for help went to the Kaffir Chief and said there were only two 
white men, one of whom was wounded end out of the fight, and that he” 
Plantjie, would capture my Father, provided the Kaffirs agreed to spare 
Plaetjies wife and ehild. 


We then joined the rest of the Tanger at "Elandsfontein", and _ 
my Father returned to duty with the Konmando. Towards the end of the 
war he moved the Laager to"Modderfontein” where we stayed about three 


months; end where my Father finally re-joined his femily. 


Cne day after his return he was owt cheeking his stoc's, when he 


missed hie herdboy. He at once suspected trouble, and began rounding 
up his cattle. He saw many were missing, ond found where a bend of 
bee ‘  yafefirs hed chased the stolen stock through the River. He at once sent 


some men to"Rensburg Hoek " and went persenally to "Panghoek" as here 


were the only two exits through the mount eins which the thieves could 


use to drive the cattle away. Be ned not been position very Lon 


heerd the sound of cattle being driven towords him, Soon the Fe 


«fs 
enme into the oper; leading one of his: herdboys by a riem around 


his neck. My Father shot one of the Kaffirs, and the others ran away, 
lewving the herdhoy behind. - He ran all the woy home — All the cattle 


were recovered. 


Commandant Venter called up only Tarkastad people here in Tarkastad. 

I was the only volunteer, - all the others were enlled up by the 
Government. As I was sickly,Commandent Venter at first was not anxious 
to enrol ime, but I went with the others and at Catheart he enrolled me. 
‘ie Gommando from Tarkastad was about 500 strong, and Commandant Venter 


was in command. 


Nothin; happened until. we had passed Cathcart, where we caught 
our first native, but as he was one of ANTA's people we released him the 
next day. Before being released he was first identified by others of 
Anta's people. 

We now moved deeper into Kaffirlend +111 we reached Fort Merriman, 
where the first, fight took place. The Kaffirs were in very thick bush, 
and before foing in, Commandant Venter called us together, and bede us 
be of good heart, and to follow him. He warned us always to stay. two or 
three together. We then led us: into the buch. 


Only a few Kaffirs were found in the bush, but when we egme to an 
opening in the bush Commandant Venter had the roll called to see if none 
had got lost in the bush. ~ From here we marched to Fort Seubroel. (7) 


The order was that even though we saw Kaffirn we were not to stray fron 


the Kommando, At Fort Seubroelr (2) there was another thick bush 


had to elear, - we did not know whether there were Kaffirs there or not - 


A search of the bush revealed mo enemy.’ We returned to the Laager 
Fort Merrimon ond For’ Seubroelk, where we combined with the Lancer of 
Commandant Frost, Prost was in Coumand of the C.M.R. and another 


regiment,- on the 3rd day the entire enmp moved to Peddie bush. 


fo reieh Peddie Bush, a day was spent chopping a road for the 
wagons across the moun tains — once over, wo were in Keisknmaioek. 
The wagon Inager was formed on top of the novntnin. Gant. Albert Venter, 
the Comandant's brother joined the Commando hove, but where Covnandant 
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Sea 


“rost remained I do not mow. 


fol owing a single’ ofeciaene ‘I Whew 3 in the ces “on “the 4th @ 


a nunber of men who had remained behind were called upon to ee to the 
bottom Langer. I was smones'$ these, 


The same day the two Comand!:*t=\ went down Keiskama poort, 
which leads to the sea. The tyo Coinondos together were about 600 strong 


Heste. about 8 Kaffirs were killed, a drendtul place, where at times one 


could not see the sky. At times we were only e few miles from the sea, 


We returned to the Langer on top of the mountain, where we spent ‘about 


15 days. Each day patrols went out from the Inager. 


It was here we received the news that AYPA also wanted to 
go into rebellion, so wa returned to Cathesrt. At Cathcart the Langer 


was set up, and patrols were sent out to watch Anta.— Anta came to camp — 
with about 100, and denied any reports about his rebelling. After 
12 deys we peters: host with. our loot, ee lost one man. 


THE FIGHT AT HETSPOORT - —_ LIREMAN vewern. 


One evening the Iaager was at Helspoort. ‘That night 


: patrols were sent out, and they reported seeing the fires of the Kaffirs 
| : in the Valley. Before dawn the next day, the two Commandos ( Venter's ¢ 
a Frost's) were split up into columns ey 

One column remained in the Wek". 

: One columa went to the poort. 

| : Three eolumns went behind the Kaftirs. 


One column remained this side, ~ I was with this column. 


4 Where Commandomt Venter was I don't Imow, Albert Venter was in charge 
of ‘the column that moved in through the poort. Stephan van Heerden | 
with the same colwm I was with, . 

They captured about 


,000 small stock, 100 cattle, and 
: 100 horses. 


In a patch of mealies about 200 Katfrirs were trapped and 
shot. 

Jen Grobbelaar saw two horses tied up after the Kaffirs hed 
retreated. He and a Wannenburg want to feteh them. Suddenly two & 
jumped up in front of them and two behind then. They shot two of then, 
but before they could reload the two vemaining i. acfirs: stabbed Jan * 
Grobbelaar to death. Bight men went to fetch the body, and shot anoth 
Kaffir in a ‘tree. 


« 


